The mojl lamentable T rage die 

And fay, I am Reucnge fent from below, 

To ioyne with him and right his hainous wrongs, 
Knocke at his Rudy where they (ay he keepes. 
To ruminate ftrange plots of diere Rcuenge, 
Tell him Reuengeis come to ioyne with him. 
And worke confafion on his enemies. 


They kyoche and Titus opens bis fiudse doore. 

Titus. Who doth moleR my contemplation 5 
Is it your tricke to make me ope the dore. 

That fo my fad decrees may flie away. 

And all my Rudy be to no effect. 

You are deceau’d, for what I meane to doe. 

See heere in bloody lines 1 hauc let c'owne. 

And what is written fhall be executed. 

T amora. T ttus , 1 am come to talke with thee. 

T itus. No not a word, how can I grace my talke. 
Wanting a hand to giue that accord, 

Thon hall the ods of me therefore no more. (roe. 

T amora. If thou didfl knowe me thou wouldfl talke with 

Titus. I am not mad, I know thee well enough, 

Wi nes this wretched Rump, witnes thefe crimfon lines, 
Witnes thefe trenchers made by griefe aiad care, 

Witnes the tyring day andheauy night, 

Witnes all forrow that I know thee well 
F or our proud Empreflee, mighty T amora : 

Is not thy comming for my other hand. 

T amora. Know thou fad man, I am not T amora, 

Shce is thy enemie, and I thy friend, 

I am Reuenge fent from th’infernall Kingdome, 

To eafe the gnawing vulture of thy mind. 

By working wreakcfull vengcanc on thy foes : 

Come 
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of Titus Andronicusl 

Come downe and welcome me to this worlds light, 

Conferre with me of murder and of death, 

There’s not a hollow Caue or lurking place, 

No vafl obfeurity or nnRy vale, 

\Vhere b'.oody murther or defeRed rape, 

Can couch for feare but I will finde them out, 

And in their eares tell them my dreadful! name, 

Reueno-e which makes the foule offender quake. 

Titus. Art thou Reuenge ftind art thoulent to me. 

To be a torment to thine enemies. 

T amora- I am, therefore come downeand welcome me? 

Titus. Doe me fome feruice ere I come to thee, 

Loeby thy fide where Rape and Murder Rands, 

Now giuefotne furance that thou art Reuenge, 

Stab them, or teare them on thy Chariot wheeles. 

And then ile come and be thy Waggoner, 

And whirle along with thee about the Globes. 

Prouide thee two proper Palfrayes, black as let. 

To hale thy vengefull Waggon fwift away, 

And finde out murder in their guilty cares. 

And when thy Car is loaden with their heads, 

I will difmount, and by the Waggon wheele, 

Trot like a feruile footeman all day long, 

Euen from Epeons riling in the EaR, 

Vntill his very downfall in the Sea. 

And day by day ile doe this heauy taske, 

So thou deflroy Rapine and Murder there. 

7 'amora. Thefe are my miniRers and come with me. 

T itus. Are them thy miniRers, what are they call’d i 

T amora. Rape and Murder, therefore called fo, 

Caufc they take vengeance ofluch kind of men. 

Titus. Good Lord how like the Emprefle Sonnes they are, 
Andyou the Empreffe, but we worldly men 
Haue raiferable mad miRaking eyes : 
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